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rinte  d 


SUGGESTIONS. 


The  Choruses  in  this  publication  should  be  rendered 
with  spirit  and  brightness — no  dragging — the  Re- 
sponses read  distinctly.  The  programme,  if  fol- 
lowed strictly,  is  a  very  choice  and  well-directed 
one  ;  will  give  entire  satisfaction  to  any  audience. 

After  a  brief  voluntary,  let  the  organ  and  cornets 
(and  other  instruments,  if  available,)  play  in  mar- 
tial style  the  music  of  the  opening  Chorus,  the 
school  marching  in — boys  on  one  side,  girls  on  the 
other.  After  they  take  their  places,  then  let  the 
whole  volume  of  voices  strike  up  with  vivacity — 
"  With  merry  hearts  and  voices,"  &c.,  &c. 

Select  good  voices  for  Item  6 — Duet  part,  and  have  it 
well  rehearsed— sung  with  tenderness.  In  Item  8 
— "The  Christmas  bells" — the  boys  must  sing  in 
full  on  the  chorus.  If  chimes  can  be  obtained — the 
beauty  is  greatly  enhanced — then  let  chimes  take  in 
all  the  melody  notes  in  both  alto  and  soprano. 

In  Item  9,  when  Chorus  is  sung — "Coming  with  our 
wreaths  of  holly,"  &c. — select  half-dozen  or  more 

1  ORGAN  VOLUNTARY. 


little  girls  (dressed  in  white  is  preferable)  carrying 
wreaths  of  holly — have  them  walk  around  the  front 
of  altar  until  they  form  a  row  in  view  of  the  audi- 
ence. When  2nd  verse  is  sung,  have  the  collection 
for  the  poor  brought  up  by  a  small  child,  and  given 
to  the  Pastor. 
Item  14  can  be  omitted  without  breaking  harmony  of 
programme. 

Let  two  little  girls,  or  a  girl  and  boy,  go  up  together 
on  platform — one  to  recite  each  verse  of  Item  16. 

Item  20  is  to  be  sung  by  e?ttire  school,  and  should  be 
well  practised — so  as  to  sing  it  with  feeling.  Good 
pronunciation  is  always  necessary  to  an  acceptable 
rendition.  We  would  urge  upon  our  numerous 
friends,  Sup'ts.  and  Leaders,  to  insist  upon  the 
words  being  well  learned  and  pronounced. 

Item  21. — Sing  softly,  and  with  pathos,  so  as  to  leave 
the  Benediction  of"  Peace  on  Earth  "  in  the  hearts 
of  the  hearers. 


2.  CHORUS. 


Emma  Pitt. 


His  name  shall  be  called  Wonderful,  Counselor,  tnighty  God,  Prince  of  Peace.' 
Tempo  di  Marcia 


H.  W.  Porter. 


1.  With  mer  -  ry  hearts  and  voic  -  es  sing  the  Christ  -  mas  lay,     And  crown  tlie  lov  -  ing 

2.  O      won-der-ful    the    tid  -  ings  com  -  ing  with    the  morn,    And  beau-ti  -  ful  the 

3.  'Tis   glo  -  ry  now  and  hon  -  or;  prais-es    we     will  sing,    This  mer  -  ry  day  re - 
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Sav-iour  King  of  kings  to-day.  How  won- der  -  ful  the 
mes  sage  of  a  Sav  -  iour  born. 'Tis  ev  -  er  sweet  the 
turn  -  ing,  crown  the  Lord  our  King.  How  beau  -  ti  -  ful  the 
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message  never  can  grow 
sto  -  ry,  sing  it  o'er  a  - 
mu  -sic  chanted  now      a  - 


t. 
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Tis  a  won 


U     u  u 


old,  And  how  precious  are   the    tidings  now,  tho' of  -  ten  told 

gain,  And  with  joy   we  now    re  -  peat  it   as  a    glad    re  -  frain 

bove,We  will  join  the  hap  -  py   chorijs  singing    of    His  love 
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ondrous 
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^t  Prince  of  fami. 
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ful 


Christ  the 


King 
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tis  a  wondrous,  wondrous  story,  Christ  the  King  of  Glory,  Christ  the  King,  the  King  of 


sto  -  ry, 
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As 


pure 
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Child 
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ry,  pure  and  ho-  ly,  pure  and  ho-ly 


Glo 
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as   a  child  He  came,  pure  and  ho-ly  as  a 

P    P    ,f    P    P  F 
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He 


{^Soprano  and  Tenoj'  upper  notes?) 
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I  I         j  I  ^       \      [Alto  and  Bass  lower  notes.) 

child,    He    came,    He      came.         Now  reign      ex    -  alt 

tit  t  ■      t  I- 
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in       our    hearts  we  crown  Him,  crown  Him  King       to  -  day. 
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(  For  interlude  use  last  8  or  i6  naeasures  by  Cornets,  &c.,  then  take  next  verse  without  stopping.) 
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Prince  of  Patiib> 


3.   RESPONSIVE  READING. 


(  Prophfxies). 

SuPT. — Behold  the  days  come,  saith  the  Lord,  that  I  will  raise  unto  David  a 
righteous  Branch,  and  a  King  shall  reign  and  prosper,  and  shall  execute  judgment 
and  justice  in  the  earth. 

Response. — He  shall  be  great  and  shall  be  called  the  Son  of  the  Highest ;  and 
the  Lord  God  shall  give  unto  him  the  throne  of  his  father  David. 

SuPT. — Hear  ye  now,  O  house  of  David — the  Lord  himself  shall  give  you  a  sign ; 
Behold,  a  virgin  shall  conceive,  and  bear  a  Son,  and  shall  call  his  name  Immanuel. 

Response. — His  name  shall  be  called  Wonderful,  Counselor,  The  mighty  God, 
The  everlasting  Father,  The  Prince  of  Peace. 

SuPT. — Of  the  increase  of  his  government  and  peace  there  shall  be  no  end,  upon 
the  throne  of  David,  and  upon  his  kingdom,  to  establish  it  with  justice  from  hence- 
forth, even  forever. 

Response. — And  this  is  his  name  whereby  he  shall  be  called,  the  Lord  our 
Righteousness. 


4.  CHORUS. 


Emma  Pitt. 


"  Has  anna  to  the  Son  of  David." 

s     „  n  I  1^ 


H.  W.  Porter. 


I 


Hail  triumphant  Prince  of  Da  -  vid, 
Hail  triumphant  Prince  of  Da  -  vid, 
Hail    triumphant  Prince  of  Da  -  vid, 

(hail  thee) 


1.  Hail! 

2.  Hail! 

3.  Hail! 

I 


^  I 

all  hail!  all  hail! 

all  hail!  all  hail! 

all  hail!  all  hail! 
N 


f-r-f-r- 


Hail    tri-u?nphant  Prince  of    Da  -  vid, 


Hail  Immanuel  glo  -  ry  crowned, 
Ransom' d  ones  your  joys  prolong, 
Kii.g  Immanuel  come  to  reign, 


Un  -  to   thee  be   wide  do  -  min  -  ion 
While  o'er  mountain,  hills  and  val  -  ley 
Let     all  hearts  sing  notes  of  glad  -  ness 

(  Reign  thou  ) 


Ilaii  Inwianuel glo  -  ry  crowned, 


Un 


^  ^ 

to     thee   be  rmde  do  -  min  -  ion. 


Small  treble  notes  for  cornets. 
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Girls. 
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Reign  thou!     in    thy  might  a  -  bound. 
Glo    -   ry       fills  the  might -y  song, 
Join      the     grand  tri  -  ump-  ant  strain. 

^  «  N  ^  


Hail    resplendant  King  of 
Crown  him,  crown  him,  dear  Re 
'Tis   "  ho  -  sanna    in  the 

V. 
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Reign  thou  !  in  thy  might  a  -  bound. 
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Prince, 
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glo 
deem 
high 


-  ry. 

-  er, 
-  est. 


our  souls  with  bright  -  ness  shine, 
Mes  -  si  -  ah,  Christ  di  -  vine, 
ver     all     the  earth  shall  ring, 
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All. 
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Seal   our  hearts  with  pure  de  -  vo-tion,Makeusev-er  tru  -  ly  (truly)  thine. 

Fill    our  souls  with  pure  de  -  vo-tion.  Make  use  v-er  tru  -  ly  (truly)  thine. 

'Tis  "ho-san  -  na     in  the   highest,"  Glory  be  to  Da- vid's  (David's)  King. 


1  I 

5.  PRAYER, 


6.  DUET  AND  CHORUS. 


Emma  Pitt. 

Duet.  Soprano  and  Alto. 


'  Blessed  are  the  pure  hi  heart,  /or  they  shall  see  God.' 


H.  W.  Porter, 


Andante  moderate. 

1.  Hear  me,  Sav-iour,       in  mer-cy   hear  me, 

2.  Help  me,  Sav-ioiir,       in  pit-v    help  me, 

i 

if 


Let  my  heart  still  cling  to 
Saviour  of  thethorn-crowne. 
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Prince  of  Patiili> 
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thee,  ,  In  thy  pur  -  i-ty,      thy  blessed  pur  -  i  -  ty,       Make  me,  Saviour,  pure  like 

brow.  When  my  heart  is  weak   thy  tender  comfort  speak,    Help  me  at    thy  will  to 


1 

thee. 
bow. 


Lone  up-on  life's  stormy 
Thou  wilt  chide  me  but  in 


/>oco  rit. 

sea,  Thou  who  still'd  the  troubled  waves  of  Gali' 
love.     And  thy  chast'ning  hand  to  me  shall  only 
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tenuto. 
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Let  thy  grace  my  life  a  -  dorn,  Thou  who  wast  so  low  -  ly 
Thou  dost  love    me    as    thy  child,   Thou  who  art        so    un  -  de 
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Quartette  or  Semi  Chorus 


Hear  me,    Saviour,       in  mer-cy   hear  me,         Let  my  heart  still  cling  to  thee 


In  thy 


pur  -  it  -  y,      thy  blessed  pur  -  it  -  y,        O  make  me,  Sav  -  iour,  pure  like  thee. 


t 


7.  RESPONSIVE  READING. 


Pastor. — Fear  not ;  for  I  have  redeemed  thee,  I  have  called  thee  by  thy  name  : 
fchou  art  mine.  When  thou  passest  through  the  waters,  I  will  be  with  thee ;  and 
through  the  rivers  they  shall  not  overflow  thee. 

JResponse. — A  bruised  reed  shall  he  not  break,  and  the  smoking  flax  shall  he  not 
quench ;  he  shall  bring  forth  judgment  unto  truth. 

Pastor. — I  the  Lord  have  called  thee  in  righteousness,  and  will  hold  thine 
hand,  and  will  keep  thee  for  a  light  of  the  Gentiles. 

Response. — To  open  the  blind  eyes,  and  them  that  sit  in  darkness  out  of  the 
prison-house. 

Pastor. — Fear  ye  not,  neither  be  afraid,  for  I  am  the  Lord  thy  God,  and  beside 
me  there  is  no  Baviour.  Sing  O  heavens,  and  be  joyful  O  earth,  and  break  forth 
into  singing  O  mountains,  for  the  Lord  hath  comforted  his  people. 

All. — He  shall  feed  his  flock  like  a  shepherd  ;  he  shall  gather  the  lambs  with 
his  arms,  and  carry  them  in  his  bosom. 


8.  CHORUS. 


Mrs  D.  C.  Doane. 

Allegretto. 


H.  W.  P. 
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1.  The 

2.  The 
3-  The 
4.  The 


Christ-mas  bells  are  ring  -  ing      A       joy  -  ful  mel  -  o  -   dy,  And 

Christ-mas  bells  are  ring  -  ing    Their    mat  -  ins  grand   to  -  day.  And 

Christ-mas  bells  are  peace  -  ful,   There's  mer  -  cy   in     each  chime,  And 

Christ-mas  bells  are  ring  -  ing,     O     chime  and  nev  -  er    cease  Un  - 
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flje  prince  of  Paoili 


Chorus. 


ry     vol  -  ces 

joy  -  ful  hearts  are 

hearts  with  love  u 

til      the  world's  for 


sing  -  ing  With  hearts   so    light     and     free  (Bells.) 

cling  -  ing  To  Christ    of  Christ  -  mas      day.  1  ^. 

nit  -  ing  Pro    -  claim  the    glo  -  rious    time.  [ 

Je  -  sus,  And  earth    is    fill'd    with  peace.-'  * 

I  ^ 
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Ring,  ring. 


ring,  ring,  'Tis,  &c. 


ring,  ring,  li'^j^?  rii^g^ririgj  rii^g*  'Tis  mer-ry,  mer-ry,  mer-ry  mer-ry  Christmas,  Ring 
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ring,  ring,  ring,  ring,  ring,  ring,  'Tis  mer-ry,  mer-ry,  mer-ry,  mer-ry  Christmas.  'Tis 
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ring,  nng. 
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mas    in      the   pal  -  ace  home, 'Tis  Christ-mas    by      the  cot  -  tage  door.  Re  - 
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9.     SINGING.    By  Infant  Class. 


0/  S7(ch  is  the  kingdom  of  Heaven.' 


Words  and  Music  by  Emma  Pitt. 


A^^^H^  _i  1  _^  \  J5zzj-i:-J-^=d — ^  ^  r 


1.  We  are 

2.  We  are 

3.  We  are 
4. 


We  are 


com 
com 
com 
com 


ing, 


glad  -  ly 
glad  -  ly 
glad  -  ly 
glad  -  ly 


com 
com 
com 
com 


mg, 
ing, 

mg, 


Com-mg 
Come  to 
Guided 
Gifts  of 


with 
bring 
by 
love 


our 
our 

his 
and 
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glee,  With  our  cheer 

won,  'Tis     our  off  - 

truth,  Come  to  yield 

bring,  Come  to  sing 
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songs  we  gi-eet 
free  -  ly  giv 
hearts  and  fol 
sweet  ho  -  san 
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On  our  Christmas 
Gems  to  deck  the 
On  to  know  him 
Glo  -  ry     be  to 


Ju  -  bi  - 
Saviour's 


m  our 
God  our 
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Chorus. 
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Coming     with   our  wreaths  of    hoi   -  ly,    And    our     in  -  fant  homage 


lee. 
crown 
youth, 
King. 
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to 
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bring,    Coming  with  pure  heart's  de-vo-tion,    Come  to    crown  the  Saviour  -King. 
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10.  CHRISTMAS  OFFERING.  { "^^^ ttSif t^x^'.""'' 

11.  CHORUS. 


E.  Karl. 


Allegro  Moderate. 


H.  W.  Porter. 


— i — « — I  1 — =q  \ — ^—d- 
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1.  The  Christ- mas  -  tide     is    here     a  -  gain  And     all  our  friends  we  greet 

2.  We  meet     a  -  gain  with  cheer -ful  hearts  To     join  in  praise  and  love, 

3.  O      may    our  praise  in  courts  be  -  low   Be     still  our  soul's  de- light 

4.  The  Christ-  mas   joy     is      in     our  hearts  "While  we  our  gifts    re  -  ceive 


With 
Sweet 
Un- 
And 
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songs  and 
fore  -  taste 
till 
by 


prais 
of 


es 
the 


of 
joys 


now 


in   love  we 


we 
our 


our  King,  As 

to  come  When     we    shall  meet 

join     the  heaven  -  ly  hosts    In  man  -  sions  ev 

off  -  'rings     we    would  show  How  bless  -  ed  'tis 


meet, 
bove. 
bright, 
give. 
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it     ring,     Hap  -  py,  hap  -  py    tid  -  ings 
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let     us  sing,  Mer- ry,  mer- ry  Christ-mas     it    doth  bring    In    our  hearts  to-day. 
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12.  ADDRESS.    By  Pastor,  (short.) 

13.  SOLO. 


^be  Prince  of  jat^iii. 


II 


Solo. 


Words  and  Music  by  Emma  Pitt. 


Andante  uiosso. 

1.  'Twas 

2.  'Twas 
7,.  'Twas 


mid 
mid 
mid 


i 


night 
night 


f 


o'er 
in 
o'er 


tiie  si  -  lent  vale, 
the  long   a  -  go, 
a  darken' d  world, 


And  still-ness 


And 
And 


brooded 
an-cient  seers  their 
sor-  row  brooded 


F 

r  * 

o'er  the  earth,  When  ser-  aphs  sang 
vig  -  ils  kept.  While  rus  -  tic  shep 
o'er  the  earth  'Till    morning  stars 


the  cho  -  rus  sweet  That  her  -  aid 
herds  guard  did  hold  O'er  flocks  in 
their    mat-  ins  sang,    Re  -  joic  -  ing 


ed  Mes- 
Ju  -  dea's 
at  the 


poco  piu  mosso. 
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si  -  ah' s  birth,  A  Star  of  brill  -  iantbeau-ty  rare, 
plains  which  slept,  A  tender  voice  in  sweetness  sang 
Saviours  birth ;  The  world's  Redeemer,  Christ  has  come. 


With  glo  -  ry  lit  the  lone  -  ly 
"  Peace  be  on  earth, good  will  to 
The  Christ  who  was  for  sinners 


•  tempo  primo. 


rit. 


i 


plain, 
men, 
slain; 


O  beam  on    us,  bright  wondrous  orb ;  Sweet  guiding  Star,  O  shine   a- gain. 
Good  tid-ings  un  -  to  you  we  bring;"  Sweet  voice  of  love,  O  speak  a-gain. 
O  Light  di  -  vine,  beam  in  our  hearts.  Sweet  guiding  Star,   O  shine  a-gain. 


14. 


SINGING  BY  CONGREGATION. 

Tune.— Antioch. 

Sweet  guiding  star  !  O  shine  on  all 

With  thy  sweet  rays  of  love. 
O  guide  us  to  our  home  at  last, 

Where  Jesus  reigns  above. 


2.  Sweet  guiding  star — bright  Beth'Iem's 
O  shine  and  never  cease  ;  [star, 
O  guide  us  with  thy  rays  of  light 
To  realms  of  endless  peace. 


(2 


®he  Prince  of  Patiiti, 


15.   RESPONSIVE  READING. 


Pastor.— Behold,  there  came  wise  men  from  the  East  to  Jerusalem,  saying^ 
Where  is  he  that  is  born  King  of  the  Jews  ?  for  we  have  seen  his  star  in  the  east 
and  have  come  to  worship  him. 

Oirls. — When  Herod  the  King  had  heard  these  things,  he  was  troubled,  and  all 
Jerusalem  with  him. 

PastoRo — Then  Herod,  when  he  had  privily  called  the  wise  men,  inquired  of 
them  diligently  what  time  the  star  appeared. 

Boys. — And  he  sent  them  to  Bethlehem,  and  said,  Go,  and  search  diligently  for 
the  young  child  ;  and  when  ye  have  found  him,  bring  me  word  again,  that  I  may 
come  and  worship  him  also. 

Pastor. — When  they  had  heard  the  King,  they  departed :  and,  lo,  the  star, 
which  they  saw  in  the  east,  went  before  them,  till  it  came  and  stood  over  where  the 
young  child  was. 

Qirls. — When  they  saw  the  star,  they  rejoiced  with  exceeding  great  joy. 

Pastor. — And  when  they  were  come  into  the  house,  they  saw  the  young  child 
with  Mary  his  mother,  and  fell  down,  and  worshipped  him. 

All. — And  when  they  had  opened  their  treasures,  they  presented  unto  him 
pfts :  gold,  and  frankincense  and  myrrh. 


16.     RECITATION,    scholar  from  infant  class. 


1.  I'm  glad  my  blessed  Saviour 


Was  once  a  child  like  me, 
To  show  how  pure  and  holy 


2.  To  sing  his  love  and  mercy 


My  sweetest  songs  I'll  raise, 


His  little  ones  might  be  ; 
And  if  I  try  to  follow 


And  though  I  cannot  see  him, 
I  know  he  hears  my  praise  ; 


His  footsteps  here  below, 
He  never  will  forget  me, 


For  he  has  kindly  promised 
That  I  shall  surely  go 


Because  he  loves  me  so. 


To  sing  among  his  angels. 
Because  he  loves  me  so. 


17.   SINGING  BY  THE  CONGREGATION.  (Coeonation.) 
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®he  Prince  of  Patiib* 


18.  CHORUS. 


Words  bv  Emma  Pitt, 


Music  by  Chas.  J.  Taylor. 


Sva. 


ritard. 


1 .  Be  -  yond  in  the  sun-  light  of      glo    -  ry,    O  the 

2.  Be  -  yond  in  the  sun- light  of      glo    -  ry,  Far  a  - 


1 


sfz 


r 


won  -  der  -  ful  mu  -  sic  they  sing, 
way       in    the  man  -  sions  of  light. 


What  grand  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  are 
Where  Christ  our  Re-  deem  -  er  is 


sounding  Where  Je 
Vic  -  tor,      We  loo 


sus  is  reign  -  ing  the  King, 
in    the     song   shall  u  -  nite. 


4—4—1- 


1-4- 


-m — m- 


1r-1-1=zt 
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®i|e  Prince  of  jatiiti. 


Be  - 
Be  - 

1 

yond 
yond 

ii 
ii 

I  the  sun  - 
1    the   sun  - 

Hght  of 
light  of 

glo    -  - 
glo     -  - 

ry       The   re  - 
ry       What  a 

^ — i 

i 


deemed  ones  are  chant  -  ing  the  song, 
won  -  der  -  ful  meet  -  ing  'twill  be, 


And  strains  of  great  prais  -  es  are 
Dis  -  rob'd    of    the    fet  -  ters  that 


I 


— V~rit. 
thrill 
bind 


The  harps  of  that  num  -  ber  -  less  throng. 
From   sin         we    shall       ev   -   er        be  free. 


rif. 


r  r  r 


Chorus. 


i 


r- 


ff    We'll   join     in    the   rap  -  tur  -  ous    cho   -  rus,    And   ech  -  o    the  beau  -  ti  -  ful 


-I  1 — I — 

:hEZ=:kz=tE: 


Prince  of  iauiii. 
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Strain,  Of  Glo-ry   to  God  in  the   high  -  est,    Ofpeace  and  good-will  un -to  men. 

H   1 —  H —    -F-  H —  -F-  0> 

— ^2 — ^^_ti_t  1=-^-[=^— ^tP— ^— [=— t^?=t^  tU 


19.     RECITATION.    By  a  young  Lady.    (Teacher  preferred. ) 

By  Emma  Pitt. 

'Twas  many,  many  years  ago,  and  Christmas  day  had  come, 

And  joy  reign'd  in  our  hearts  supreme,  within  the  humble  home ; 

With  father,  mother,  full  of  love,  and  happy  children  three. 

We  sang  our  carols,  bright  and  sweet,  around  the  Christmas  tree  ; 

Dear  grandma  too,  with  cheery  smile  and  locks  of  silver  white, 

And  grandpa  there  with  memories  rich,  looked  on  with  fond  delight. 

We  never  dreamed  that  grief  could  come  across  the  lonely  moor. 

Or  aught  but  bliss  could  find  a  place  inside  that  cottage  door  ; 

With  off 'rings  rich  with  love,  and  gifts  for  each  and  all, 

No  kings  or  queens  could  happier  be,  in  any  palace  hall. 

Outside  the  door  the  winds  were  pierced  with  winter's  chilly  blast, 

The  snow  in  wierd,  fantastic  shapes,  fell  soft,  and  thick,  and  fast ; 

Sweet  little  Bess,  the  baby  child,  the  youngest  of  the  three. 

With  prattling  tongue,  and  rosy  lips,  so  full  of  childish  glee. 

Joined  in  the  Christmas  music,  and  lisped  her    Peace  on  earth," 

While  angels  caught  the  echo  sweet,  that  told  of  Jesus'  birth. 

Our  brown-eyed  brother,  next  in  years,  upon  his  grandpa's  knee, 

Was  full  of  eager  questions — as  e'en  a  boy  could  be. 

Asked  grandpa,  "  Tell  me,  will  you  please,  how  far  is  Heaven  away? 

And  do  the  angels  in  the  sky  all  know  'tis  Christmas  day  ?" 

Dear  grandpa  then  the  story  told,  how  in  the  days  gone  by, 

The  angels  in  their  upper  home,  above  the  starry  sky. 

Came  down  with  songs  triumphant,  to  tell  of  Jesus'  birth, 

Of  "  Glory  in  the  highest,"  and  peace,  sweet    peace  on  earth." 

Tho'  many  years  have  passed  since  then,  yet  I  remember  still, 

How  we  were  taught  the  message  :  To  all  men  be  good  will ; 

How  merry  bells  then  chimed  it  out,  across  the  falling  snow. 

And  on,  and  on,  and  on  forever,  let  the  Christmas  message  go. 

My  baby  sister,  brother  brave,  soon  passed  from  earth  above, 

And  childhood's  home  is  mine  no  more,  but  memory  keeps  their  love^ 

And  when  this  happy  time  returns.  Heaven  seems  not  far  away,  | 

And  I'm  sure  that  all  the  angels  know  that  this  is  Christmas  day. 

Then  let  all  hearts  be  full  of  joy  this  merry  festive-time. 

And  deeds  of  love  our  lives  employ  with  ev'ry  pealing  chime  ; 

Such  work  as  fill  the  angel  hands  may  crown  the  coming  year. 

To  help  the  needy,  suffering  poor,  and  fill  their  hearts  with  cheer, 

To  loose  the  captive's  bands — point  them  to  Christ's  salvation  free, 

Receive  his  blessed  words  of  love  :  "  Ye  did  it  unto  me." 

With  loving  hearts  we  welcome  all  who  meet  with  us  to-day, 

^nd  bid  you  join  our  labors  here,  to  teach,  and  work,  and  pray. 

Farewell ;  a/owd,  a  kind  farewell,  we  give  to  all  our  friends  in  love. 

And  when  our    Christmas"  here  is  past,  may  we  meet  you  all  above, 

Where  one  eternal  sunshine  reigns  ;  where  the  music  ne'er  shall  cease, 

Where  the  Angel-harpers  thrill  their  chords  ofpeace — unending peace^ 
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gl)e  Prince  of  Pauib. 


20.     CHORUS.    By  whole  School. 


(Sing  to  Tune  on  Page  5.) 


Hear  us  Saviour,  thou  loving  Saviour, 

Bless  us  ere  we  part  to-day, 
In  our  tender  vouth.  O  guide  us  with  thv 
truth : 

Let  us  never  from  thee  stray. 
Thou  wast  born  to  be  our  King, 
And  our  grateful  hearts  to  thee  would 
homage  bring: 


Guide  us  in  life's  early  morn, 
Saviour  meek  and  lowly  born, 
In  thy  bosom  gently  bear. 
For  we  need  thy  tender  care, 
Hear  us  Saviour  !  in  mercy  hear  us ! 
Let  our  hearts  still  cling  to  thee, 
In  thy  purity,  thy  blessed  purity, 
O  make  us,  Saviour,  pure  like  thee. 


21  CHANT. 


Words  by  Emma  Pitt. 


i 


Music  by  R.  A.  Kinzii 

4— 


:.  Peace  on  earth,  good  will  to  men  1 


I.  'Twas  sweet  peace  the  angels  sang. 


Chant  it  now,  on  \ 
sweet  refrain, 
Glory  be  to 
Thro'  theheav'n- 
ly  arches  rang, 
Let  us  now  re- 


God  on  high  I  Let  the  anthem  reach  the  .sky. 


,  ,  .  I  Peace  on  I  .,, 
peatthestiain,    ^^rth,  good  | 


m. 


Refr.vin.  S/ora/v. 


-r  1-  1—  1  1  (— 


Peace  on  earth  !  sweet  Peace  on  earth,  Good  will,  good  will  to  men,  be  to  God  on  high !  Anictt,  a  me. 
Peace,  sweet  peace.  And  Glory 


II  I  I  I  I 


22.  BENEDICTION. 


Note  —The  words  and  music  in  this  pamphlet  are  all  copyrights, — no  permission  given  to 
j)rint  them.    This  will  answer  all  correspondence  on  the  subject. 
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